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Summary: Miku Hatsune is your average student who get by pretty much 
unnoticed in school. But that suits her, because she observes all the 
students in school. Why, you ask? Because she loves to write stories! 
And what better characters than high school students? But what will 
happen when this slice of life writer accidentally gets noticed by 
Len Kagamine, the playboy of the school? 


Slice of Love 
Chapter-1 
Shopping and Love 

* *Disclaimer- I do not own any of the things mentioned in the 
following story (except the plot) . You must be crazy to think I 
do . ** 

**POV- Miku** 

_She stared into his icy blue eyes. The bell kept ringing, but they 
were in a world where only they existed. His hand brushed her cheek 
and his lips inched near her own._ 

*Crack* 

*Munch* 

_He understood what he was doing was wrong, but he could not resist 
the temptation that she was. He had succumbed to her charm and 
allure. Her green eyes sparkled with innocence. He leaned down and 
brought his face closer to hers. His lips-_ 


"MI-KU! " 



"Oh for pity's sake, WHAT?!" 

"Dinner won't make itself, you know!" 

*Sigh* 

"Fine, I am coming." 

I stuffed the half eaten twix in my hand into my mouth, put down the 
screen of my laptop and exited my room. Last time I had left it up 
and left my room, my brother had read one of my more, well, _racy_ 
stories. And then he had teased me by calling me sexually frustrated 
for at least a month. 

When I reached downstairs, I was greeted by the sight of my brother, 
Mikuo, with his feet up on the table staring blankly at the TV 
screen. Well, until I switched it off. 

"Hey, I was watching that!" Exclaimed Mikuo 

"Did you buy the groceries from the list I pinned on the 
fridge? " 

All I got in response was a guilty looking expression and some 
stammering . 

I had already expected this, so I wasn't VERY pissed. 

"YOU BASTARD! I TOLD YOU TO GET THEM **THRICE** JUST IN CASE YOU 
DON'T FORGET! CALLING YOU A BASTARD IS AN INSULT TO JON SNOW! WHAT DO 
YOU EXPECT THE DINNER TO BE MADE OF? WATER? OR AIR? YOU ARE 
ABSOLUTELY USELESS! ALL YOU DO IS STARE AT THAT BOX ALL DAY LONG! 
DUMBASS ! " 

After Mikuo fell at me knees and begged for forgiveness, I cooled 
down a little. 

"Okay, so this is the new gameplan. I will go down and get said 
groceries, while you do the cleaning. I want the house to be spick 
and span when I get back. And don't even try to open my laptop, for I 
have put a password now. Don't go into my room. Don't start watching 
TV again. Don't go to sleep. CLEAN. Try actually BEING the elder 
sibling for a change." 

"I got it Miku. Now go and come back fast. I am starving!" 

"Yeah, well you only have yourself to thank for that. It only takes 
20-30mins to actually make a meal. But the shopping will definitely 
take 4 Omins . " 

I hurriedly tied my teal hair into twintails, grabbed my bag with my 
wallet and went out. 

**~Grocery Store-** 

While shopping, my mind wandered to my latest story. I usually wrote 
fanfiction, but occasionally I did write original stories. It 
actually depended on my mood. 


As I am not a social person, I get the chance to sit during classes 



and lunch and just observe the people around me. And boy, high school 
drama was all around me. Most of the characters in my stories were 
loosely based around the students I saw. Both their looks and their 
personalities had a major impact on my stories. 

I was just thinking about the latest chapter of my story when I heard 
a familiar voice shouting- 

"RIN! LOOK OUT!" 

And then a wall of yellow crashed into me. 

**~5 minutes later-** 

"I am really sorry! I did not see you!" 

"Its fine, it happens" 

As it turned out, the wall of yellow was actually a girl with blonde 
hair. A girl in my class, as it happened to be. It was none other 
than Kagamine Rin, the most bubbly and popular girl of the school. 

And behind her, looking as hot as ever, was her twin brother Kagamine 
Len. An instant hit with the ladies, he was the playboy of the 
school. And might I add, he was also a character which featured quite 
often in my stories. With a persona like his, it would be a shame not 
to use him. 

"But I spilled all of your stuff from your basket!" cried out 
Rin . 

"Really, it is fine. I can pick it up, you know." I replied and 
started doing the same. 

"Then I will help you!" exclaimed Rin and bent down to help me. 

Len grabbed her arm and gently pushed her aside. Then he himself 
picked up all the stuff and dumped it into my basket. 

"There, it is done. I hope nothing is damaged?" he said with a 
beaming smile. 

"No, everything is completely fine. Thank you for your help." 

"Well, it was our fault to begin with." He replied smoothly. Then, 
grabbing Rin's hand, he went off towards the fruits counter. 

I sighed with relief. Being around Len, after all that I had made him 
do in my stories, felt really weird. My heart was racing, for some 
reason. I put my hand on my chest and suddenly noticed my wristwatch. 
Damn, it was getting late! 

At the billing counter, I saw Rin and Len ahead of me. They were 
still holding hands, and Rin was trying to convince Len to buy more 
oranges. Len started blushing when she gave him the puppy dog eyes, 
but did not relent from his position. I wish they would hurry 
up . 

Finally, my turn! 

On my way out, I saw Rin and Len talking to someone. More like Rin 



was talking, while Len was standing and looking around. Suddenly I 
recognised the person. It was Neru, Rin's friend! 

Not wanting to be seen, I quickly went out. I peeked from behind my 
shoulder, and saw them still busy chatting. Or so I 
thought . 

Suddenly, Len turned and stared directly into my eyes. Thoroughly 
startled by his piercing stare, a shiver ran down my spine. 

Did he recognise me? 

**Well, that it folks!** 

**This is my first story.** 

**So, did you like it? Did I make some mistake?** 

* *D ID I DO ANYTHING WRONG? TELLLLLL ME!** 

**I LOVE CRITISM!** 

**I love twix. Thus the mention.** 

**Also, I was eating twix while writing this XD** 

**And I also have this story on wattpad. If anyone wants to know my 
username, they can message me!** 

**~Katy (n3n) ** 


End 
f ile . 



